The 
the 
nds 
ters 
res, 
the 
ort- 
ion, 
re, 
vith 
sup- 
son. 
een 
ole. 


‘rior 
(sof 
don. 
rin. 


sons 
may 
rant 
ther 
nee. 
third 
site. 
lent, 
, &e. 
New 
tin’s 


pen- 
i the 
good 


Mr. 
com- 
ning 


; im- 
_ has 
al of 


UD'S 
and 
ueen 
e the 
nded 
port- 
ondid 
RES. 
d in 
Gen- 
vari- 
ostle 
icent 
001. ; 
riage 
~h he 
TUS- 
3aker 
‘cond 
ts, 


view, 
r the 
sher, 


kers, 
AUR. 
non 





THEATRICA 





L JOURNAL, 


CONTENTS. 


A Visit to Sadler’s Wells ......... 217 Our Letter-Box .........45 cease 221 
Theatres---Princess’s  ........0.00 219 SECU Un kudainncs semacee> «cues 223 
Strand---Albert Saloon ............ 220 | The Prize Epilogue .............. 223 
Madame Tussaud’s Exhibition ...... 221 New Music, Correspondence, &c. ... 214 








No. 239, Vol. 5) 


SATURDAY, JULY 13, 1844. 


(Prick 14d. 








A VISIT to SADLER’S: WELLS; 
AND 
A few. Remarks on the Drama. 


The amusements of a great people 
are matters of serious import ; and we 
are sure that any government having 
the real interests of the public at 
heart, will, by a judicious legislation, 
make such laws as will tend to give 
every theatre, great or small, a free 
trade in the legitimate drama, where- 
by, not only is the moral condition of 
the people bettered, but the standing 
of the actor is placed on its own pro- 
0 foundation, namely, that of pro- 
essing an ennobling and intellectual 
art. 

What was, what is?* and what 
ought to be the object of a manager 
of a theatre (---simply this, to justly 
represent the works of our great dra- 
matic poets,---to present, to his audi- 
ence, plays whose tendency will be to 
show the beauty of virtue, and the 
deformity of vice,---this is his duty :--- 
the field he has to glean from is am- 
ple,---our dramatic library is the finest 
the world ever saw, and is the admi- 





ration of all classes of civilised hu- 
manity. 

More than this, it is the duty of 
every manager to LEAD the public 
taste, rather than to FOLLOW it, when, 
through the mismanagement of some 
je speculator, it has been diverted 
from its own proper channel. It must 
be fresh in the recollection of all, how 
Covent Garden Theatre had sunk to 
the lowest depth of degradation,---and 
how quickly it rose to its own legiti- 
mate station, under the true taste and 
correct judgment of Mr. Macready. 

But there is one species of enter- 
tainment, which, to the everlasting 
shame of the English nation, has 
usurped the temple dedicated to our 
own immortal Shakespear, and whose 
stage is hallowed by the recollections 
of those who once trod its boards, and 
made memorable in this our day, as 
being the latest arena, where the 
greatest of our living tragedians rear- 
ed the banner of the drama, and called 
on all who loved it, to support it with 
him ; and although, in a pecuniary 
sense, we idee te did not reap his 
just recompense, he must have retired 
with the best reward the world can 
give---an endurable and glorious fame. 
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The entertainment alluded to is the 
Ballet, a THinG which, until late 
years, was almost unknown among us, 
being confined to its own sphere, the 
blasting and immoral atinosphere of 
France. This may seem, to some, 
strong language, but we believe it to 
be the truth, the records of modern 
French historyfurnishing many scenes 
of unparalleled depravity and crime. 
The san revolution,---the bloody 
vareer of Robespiere,---the more recent 
attempt of Fieschi,---all denote, in cha- 


racter too plain, the moral stamina of 


its people :---the present dramas of the 
nation are revolting to the feelings, 
and disgust by their indecent tenden- 
cy: for example, we will merely men- 
tion three of the most popular, T'he 
Tower of Nesle, Lucrese Borgia, 
and Le (Rot) s'amuse. The plot of 
the last named drama is simply this: 
---the chief person is Francis the First, 
and his AMUSEMENT is to seek love 
adventures in obscure streets and in 
low brothels; sometimes he soars a 
little higher, and contrives to seduce 
under a false name an innocent young 
girl, the daughter of his own jester. 
Of the first named play, the plot, we 
think, is a trifle more depraved,---“ a 
mother makes an assignation with 
HER OWN SON, who, after having kept 
the appointment, falls by the hands 
of assassins, hired by his immoral pa- 
rent ;” and this drama is one of the 
most popular on the French boards. 
Gentle reader, we will spare you the 
recital of the other story; but we 
assure it matches with a nicety the 
other two. To any who think we 
have exaggerated the facts, we would 
recommend him to purchase the tran- 
slation of the Tower of Neste, which 
he may do for sixpence in Cumber- 
land’s plays, and we promise him he 
will “ sup full of horrors.” We fear- 
lessly assert the Ballet to be a degra- 
ding, demoralising exhibition, fit only 
for old debwuchees. and sickly young 
men, whose intellectual faculties not 
being sufficiently developed, partake 
in a greater degree of the grosser and 
~ mere animal propensities, and thereby, 
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to use a rather vulgar, but very true 
expression, “ make beasts of them- 
selves,” for a ballet appeals almost 
wholly to the sensual part of man. It 
is a just observation, that you may 
tell a man by the company he keeps; 
is it not almost as true, you may tell 
aman by the amusement he patron- 
ises. We think this will not be denied; 
the degrees of taste may «differ, some 
may be lower than others, as sowe 
men prefer gin to champagne; but 
we know of nothing much lower in 
the intellectual scale, applying it to 
amnsements, than a love of the ballet. 
But, to look at it ma more serious 
light, we assert, that any mother that 
takes a young daughter to witness the 
voluptuous movements of the dance, 
is poisoning that young person’s mind. 
We care not what the frivolities of 
fashion may please to dictate as mo- 
ral; to our mind, what is unfit, and 
would not be practised in the domestic 
circle, is equally unfit to meet the 
public eye. What is unfit for a par- 
lour, surely must be unfit for a stage; 
and what father or mother would 
like to see their children performing 
the antics of our modern ballet dan- 
cers! We pause for a reply :---if our 
position be correct, we think we have 
proved our statement, that the stage 
has a great effect on the morals of a 
people at large; and that what was 
intended for a public benefit, is, by 
mismanagement, often perverted into 
a public curse. 

We have been led into these re- 
marks, after viewing with great satis- 
faction the altered condition, and sue- 
cess of Sadler's Wells, under the pre- 
sent management of Mrs. Warner and 
Mr. Phelps. We visited the theatre 
on Thursday evening last, and found, 
instead of a noisy and vulgar, an at- 
tentive and full audience, intent on the 
play, (Sheridan’s admirable School for 
Scandal,) applauding with rapture the 
polished dialogue, and efforts of the 
players. Truly this is cheering, to 
find in a part of the town too long 
accustomed to blood and fire melo- 
dramas, and other low exhibitions, an 
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auditory enjoying, and appreciating, 
the glorious poetry of our immortal 
Shakespear, and the keen wit and po- 
lished satire of a Sheridan. And how 
has this been accomplished !---why, 
by a management honest enough not 
to pander to the baser parts of human- 
ity, but /eading them, by performing 
fine plays in an excellent manner, to 
admire the elevated sentiments of our 
English dramatic authors. Compare 
a love tor this, to a love for the ballet; 
t he one appealing to the best feelings 
of our natnre, the other pandering to 
our worst sensations. 

If the foregoing remarks be correct, 
in what light must we look upon the 
man, whose chief gratification is in 
beholding the evolutions of a dancer, 
whose rapture rises in the same propor- 
tion as the dancer raises her leg, who, 
if he can but witness an ultra-indecent 
posture, is in a delirium of delight.--- 
Such a class ought to have a name 
whereby they may be known ; | know 
of none better than “ Theatrical Ku- 
nuchs,” for it is evident they have lost 
all fecling for legitimate pleasure. 

We are well aware that dancing, in 
itself, though one of the lowest of the 
arts, was once a source of real grati- 
fication; in the times of Greece and 
Rome, it raised wp images of beauty 
and poetic dream: but it was of a 
character totally different from the art 
of the present day,---the natural figure 
was not distorted by the padding and 
stuffings of the modern dress, which 
not only destroysall the natural beauty 
of the human figure, but makes every 
dancer appear as though he had lost 
all power, with the exception of the 
legs. The dancing of old was the 
natural impulse of nature, for an inno- 
cent amusement: the modern, is the 
artificial excitement for the classes 
we have before mentioned, acting on 
them like spirits on the human frame, 
stimulating for the moment, but ener- 
vating in its after consequences. 

We have dilated further than we 
intended, and have but little space to 
criticise the performances. We do 
not consider the School for Scandal 











suited to the present company, trage- 
dy or play being more fitted for their 
talents; although we in justice must 
say, that the comedy was on the whole 
well Ps jw and put upon the stage 
in a first-rate manner. The prevail- 
ing fault of Mr. Phelps’ Sir Peter is, 
a coarseness not at all in keeping with 
the character. Much as we admire 
Mr. Phelps in some parts, we warn 
him against indulging in a boisterous 
manner, and more particularly from 
playing to the “ gods,”---it is the rock 
on which many a good actor has been 
wrecked; but in many parts of the 
comedy he displayed great talent, and 
made several parts tell with great ef- 
fect. Mr. Phelps is an actor that can 
afford to be told of his faults. The 
best performance was Mr. Hudson’s 
Charles Surface, without doubt the 
best on the stage, we by far prefer it to 
Charles Matthews’ version of the role, 
which was too light and volatile, 
wanting the great characteristic that 
distinguishes Mr. Hudson’s, namely, 
weight, and a real gentlemanly bear- 
ing ! 


‘July 8, 1844. J.E. 


We are indebted to a correspondent 
for the above well written remarks, 
and are sorry we cannot in every re- 
spect agree with him.---icprror. 


a mead 


Theatres. 
PRINCEss’s. 


The bright jewel is fled---the Crown 
Diamonds are locked up in the trea- 
sury! It would be useless to bring 
out a counterfeit crown,---so, until next 
season, When Madame Thillon again 
comes to grace this theatre with her 
presence, Auber’s most charming ope- 
ra, with its fascinating and winning 
airs, will only live in the remembrance 
of those who had the good fortnne of 
listening to its melodies, so enchant- 
ingly given by Anna Thillon. What 
a lovely woman! what a charming 
singer! how beautifully did her fine 
and clear voice warble forth through 
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the intricacies of the composer’s art! 
W hat finish and point in her acting! 
---how exquisite and winning her fea- 
tures, crowned by eyes distilling the 
most rapturous glances on all around, 
and enslaving all hearts. We had 
the good fortune of being present at 
her final performance, and never, in 
our recollection, did we behold such 
a scene of triumphant success. There 
was a mixture of pain and pleasure in 
bidding her farewell---pain at parting 
with so delightful a songstress, and 
pleasure to see her so fondly, so warm- 
ly thanked, for the treats she had 
afforded during her stay in London. 
We have, however, one regret, and 
that is, that the management broke 
faith with the public in not bringing 
her forward in another opera ; but the 
success of the Crown Diamonds was 
so great, and so incessant, and she 
appeared in it to such amazing advan- 
tage, that some excuse is afforded by 
this circumstance, (unparalleled in 
dramatic annals,) of a foreign artiste 
singing at least forty times in the 
same opera. 

Miss Austin continues to appear in 
the Love Spell; we shall be glad to 
see her in an other opera, less hack- 
nied, and where no untair comparisons 
can be made. At present it strikes 
us, that the lady is a better actress 
than singer, and that her excessive 
timidity and shyness prevents her 
doing justice to her voice, which is 
sweet and pleasing, but not of suffici- 
ent weight and volume to support 
first-rate vocal parts. 

The management has evinced its 
usual good taste and tact, in having 
secured the services of Mrs. Sterling, 
whose style of acting, full of expres- 
sion, is eminently calculated for this 
theatre, of which she will be a pro- 
minent feature: and we understand 
that several novelties, written for her, 
will be brought forward in rapid suc- 
cession. As yet, this lady has only 


appeared in her original character of 


Guynneth Vaughan, to which she 
imparts the most lively interest, by 
her admirable impersonation of the 





character, one of the best that has 
emanated from the fertile pen of Mark 
Lemon.---In Love and Charity, Mrs. 
Sterling is also seen to great advan- 
tage, in which she indulges in alter- 
nate scenes of humor and pathos with 
such skill, that it is hard to say in 
which she most excels. 

Next week we shall say afew words 
about Aladdin, which has been pro- 
duced with much splendour. 


STRAND. 

The production of Martin Chuzzle- 
wit is postponed till Monday next;--- 
this we are sorry for, as we are con- 
vinced that novelty is the only attrac- 
tion required to fill this theatre. The 
prices are low, the theatre possesses a 

ood working company, who, with 
uise Lyons, and Mrs. C. Pope, as 
their leaders, ought always to procure 
a large auditory. Catarina, Napo- 
leon, Married Rake, and Richard ye 
T hirde, are all good, and possess but 
one fault---almost every body has seen 
them: however, we look forward to 
Monday for an entire change, and no 
portion of the press will be more happy 
than ourselves to chronicle the good 
fortune. 


ALBERT SALOON. 

We visited the ‘Saloon’ the other 
evening, and were much entertained 
with the amusements that were libe- 
rally provided on the occasion. There 
was a bustling and effective melo- 
drama produced, called the Lost Shzp, 
which was originally performed at the 
Surrey Theatre, and it has lost none 
of its attraction by the transplantation 
to these boards. The melodrama was 
sustained throughout in a very clever 
manner, Mr. Elphinstone, Mr. Atkyns, 
and Miss Ridgway, deserving especial 
notice for their united exertions. Miss 
Ridgway is an exceedingly talented 
young lady, and possesses a handsome 
person, and expressive features:---she 
was labouring under a severe cold, 
which deteriorated from her really 
capital acting. The scenery and me- 
chanical effects were of a first-rate 
order ; the sinking of the ship is ably 
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managed, but the sea is not so well 
contrived as it might be. Sam Slick 
says that it is a hard matter to make 
water well, and of a good colour. 

Mr. Brading, the proprietor, con- 
ducts his grounds with a great deal 
of spirit, and we hope that his exer- 
tions are crowned with the success 
that his unceasing liberality deserves. 


= 


Exhibiticus. 
MADAME TUSSAUD’S AND SON. 

We visited this Exhibition the other 
evening, after a long absence, and we 
were much pleased to observe a great 
change in the grouping of the figures. 
Now may be seen her Majesty, sur- 
rounded by her consort, and other 
Royal Relatives; with the principal 
Ministers of the Government, and a 
numerous assemblage of her Peers.--- 
In an other group are the crowned 
heads of Europe, and many nobles of 
other countries Smaller groups are 
to be seen of the principal statesmen, 
well known as politicians belonging 
to this or that party; various noted 
public characters, as lawyers, doctors, 
painters, poets, musicians. players, &c., 
and every public character who may 
have signalised themselves in any way 
that has attracted public notice, even 
to the celebrated General Thomas 
Thumb. The two rooms appropriated 
to the exhibition of the Relics of the 
Great Napoleon, are of themselves 
worthy of the notice of the historian, 
the painter, the poet, and the connovis- 
seur. To enumerate the particulars 
of the various relics once the property 
of this renowned warrior and states- 
man, would require more space than 
we can spare; and after all we should 
be giving but a faint sketch of reality, 
they must be seen to form an adequate 
idea of their worth. The rooms, six 
in number, are certainly the most 
splendid in appearance imaginable ;--- 
the taste displayed by the proprietors 
in this respect, shews at once the 
master wiaik and is certainly highly 
creditable to those who have the ar- 
rangements of this unique exhibition. 








Country Theatres. 


SwansEA.---- Mr. Newcomb opens 
this Theatre on Monday next. The 
company Will consist of the old favor- 
ites, in which Mrs. Woulds will be 
one of the number. 


BrrmincuamM.---Mr. Lover, with his 
Irish Melodies, continues to attract 
full and respectable audiences. ‘The 
Infant Sappho’s concerts are more en- 
couraged by the ladies than ever. 


Worcester.---- This theatre has 
many favorites, Mrs. Fitzwilliam ta- 
king the lead. Mrs. Ridgway and 
family, in the ballet department, are 
extremely popular. 


Gtascow.---Mr. Templeton is here, 
giving his favorite entertainment, and 
draws good houses. The Boleno fa- 
mily are at the Adelphi Theatre, and 
are very attractive. 


Bae 


@Mur Wetter = Bor. 


To the Editor of the “ Theatrical 
Journal.” 
SIR, 

I am rather surprised that the late 
“ fracas” at her Majesty’s Theatre, 
which occasioned an unusual sensa- 
tion amongst the interested parties, 
should have been so slightly glanced 
at by the leading journals; and as the 

ublic have been curious to learn why 
Mons. St. Léon, who is a deserving 
favorite, should have been singled out 
for condemnation by a select few, to 
the great astonishment of the many, 
who have hitherto rewarded the me- 
ritorious dancer with applause, | am 
induced to give you a few particulars 
of the case. 

It appears that the lovely and fas- 
cinating charms of Mlle. Cerito, who 
is a most virtuous and honourably- 
minded young lady, have fixed the 
hearts of more than one of the hahi- 
tuees of the Omnibus Box, and that 
proposals of a nature the lady could 
not accept, have in many instances 
been earnestly made, and pointedly 
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and indignantly refused, to the great 
mortification of the “ used up” noble- 
men. St. Léon has also been smitten 
with the young lady’s charms, who, 
we are given to understand, is by no 
means indifferent to his addresses, and 
family motives alone prevent a stronger 
tic being formed. This part of the 
story reminds me of Ac?s and Galatea. 
The amiable loves of the pair aroused 
the jealousy of the disappointed Poly- 
phemus, (who he is, 1 shall not tell,) 
and he vented his ire upon the unfor- 
tunate dancer, and hurled hisses at his 
head, instead of a rock. The dancer 
made use, in return, of some offensive 
epithets, and even threatened a chal. 
lenge, which, had it been etiquette for 
the aristocrat to accept, might have 
ended in a serious affair. Happily, 
the tide of good fortune turned favor- 
ably, and all is now couleur de rose. 
M. St. Léon made a very manly and 
straight forward apology, without, 
however, admitting that he was total- 
ly in the wrong. 
I have the honor to be, &e. 
Your obedient servant, 
C. Ferret. 
— ae 


To the Editor of the “ Theatrical 
Journal” 
July 2, 1844. 
SIR, 
The following extract from a letter 
received trom America, will no doubt 
prove interesting to your readers :--- 


“ Mr. Macready, after an absence of 


seven months, (during which time he 
has been playing in the chief towns 
of the States,) appeared at the Park 
Theatre on Monday, to fulfill his third 
engagement. Great as was the enthu- 
siasm on his first appearance, it seems, 
if possible, to have increased. The 
play-going public here say, he elicits 
fresh beauties in his playing; but the 
fact seems to me to be, that the actor 
feels secure in his position, and plays 
with an energy and action not seen 
in his first engagement, and, uncon- 
strained and unfettered, gives full scope 
to his great and varied genius. 
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He made his appearance in his fa, 
vorite character ue Hamlet, and has 
since been called on to repeat it, by 
the general desire of the public:---it is 
in this character he has made in 
America one of his most brilliant 
triumphs, all classes_ of play-goers 
unanimously agreeing that there is no 
parallel to the rapturous and thrilling 
effect of his play and closet scenes, 
but the third act of Othello, as played 
by Edmund Kean. During his eii- 
gagement his chief characters have 
been Othello, Iago, (universally admit- 
ted to be the perfection of the histri- 
onic art,) Maebeth, Richlieu, Cardinal 
Wolsey, the Stranger, and Shylock --- 
We believe Mr’ Macready has been 
prevailed on to delay his departure for 
a short time, in order that the New 
York public may once more witness 
his Shakesperian performances. All 
concur in the opinion, that with the 
tragedian will depart the glory of the 
legitimate tragedy, both from the Bri- 
tish and American stage, unless some 
actor of equal talent should unexpect- 
edly spring up, which from present 
appearances does not seem probable. 
Before his appearance among us tra- 
gedy seemed dead ;---during his stay 
with us, it has shot up into its ancient 
glory; but we fear that on his depar- 
ture it will sink into all but oblivion. 
May we find ourselves deceived. It 
is supposed that Mr. Macready will 
realise upwards of £8,000 by his 
trip.” 
—— 


Quip PRO Qvo, 
Or, the Day of Dupes! 
What is the Quid? Five hundred 


pounds that Mrs. Gore has got: 
What is the Quo? 
slang; sans progress, point, or plot. 
What is the Day? The eighteenth 
ult., when crowds to see assemble: 
Who are the Dupes? Dyce, Ottley, 
Young, Serle, Moran, James, and 
Kemble. 


Five acts of 
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Chit-Chat. 


The following Address was deliver- 
ed by Mrs. W. Clifford, of the Har- 
market Theatre, on presenting Mr. 
Webster, the lessee, with a silver cup: 
---“My dear Sir,---Myself and sister 
labourers, in this flourishing little 
vineyard, solicit pardon for thus in- 
truding upon your valuable, time, but 
hope that the feeling which prompted 
the intrusion‘will plead owr excuse.--- 
We are well aware that it has been the 
custom hitherto for gentlemen on/y to 
perform the office of presenting any 
tribute of respect. We, my dear sir, 
have assumed to ourselves the gratify- 
ing and pleasing task of entreating 
your acceptance of this very humble 
mark of sincere esteem and regard for 
you as a brother artiste, aa as an 
honourable, worthy, and enterprising 
manager. That you and yours may 
long,---very long enjoy the comforts 
and blessings you have been the means 
of diffusing amongst all those who 
have the happiness to be placed upon 
the list of this establishment, is, my 
dear Sir, *the fervent prayer of your 
devoted servants, the Ladies of the 
Haymarket Theatre.” 

The Royal Society of Musicians has 
enrolled“the name of Henry Ernst on 
the list of honorary life subscribers, 
as a mark of its gratitude for a dona- 
tion of £74' presented by him to the 
Institution. 

Mr. John Parry has been singing 
his buffo songs during the past week 
between the dramatic pieces at the 
Haymarket theatre with the greatest 
success," being regularly encored. 

It is not true that Mrs. Gore has 
presented the £500 so easily earned to 
a charitable institution. 

We hear that it is in contemplation 
to convert the Tunbridge Wells The- 
atre into a corn market. 

M. Perrot, the dancer, has again 
sprained his tendon Achilles, which 
has prevented him from appearing 
the last fortnight, and the _ ballet 
department at her Majesty’s Theatre 
suffers considerably by this accident. 





Miss Romer, Miss Betts, Mr. D. W. 
King, and Mr. Leffler, are engaged for 
the opera season at the Surrey: Thea- 
tre, and commence their warbling on 
Monday next. 


ae ore 


Poetry. 
THE PRIZE EPILOGUE. 


SPOKEN BY MRS. NISBETT, 
Holding an open Letter in her hand. 





“ Prepare me for the University ?” 

Cram for an honour !—No, by Jove, not [! 
[Cramples and flings away the letter. 

What if my humdrum sires. or theirs, be- 
fore “em, 

Achiev'd like Trojans the Pons Asinorum ? 

To-day school ’s up! we’ve done with stale 
old Illion, 

Learning is now mere physic for the mil- 
lion ! 

E’en the fifth form has cut both sage and 
poet, 

Weall are out, and all our mothers know it! 


London, dear Lovdon, with its thousand 
charms, 

Smiles in my face. and courts me to its arms! 

What if I try the Houschold’s bright Bri- 
gade, 

Dazzle at levees—conquer on p rade ; 

Astound the Park, prate about ‘one of us,’ 

And swell the ¢ bravos’ of the Omnibus ! 

Victim to starch—to all the sex a Nero.—- 

My tiger’s prey,—my valet’s slave,—and 
hero! 

At Epsom, Ascot, Newmarket, of course 

Eager to stake ‘ my kingdom for a horse!” 

Or, when at Cowes our modern Nelsons 
anchor, 

And furl, with snow-white hands, the jib 
and spanker, 

To brave, amid the gallant R. Y. C.’s, 

Three tedious weeks, the bott/e and the 
breeze! 

Or what if, sober’d, cash and courage spent, 

I vex the drowsy ear of Parliament ? 

My empty head with streaming locks sup- 
plied,— 

Locks, et preterea nihil, Young England's 
pride! 

On sugar duties show my vote invincible, 

And stun them with ‘ the voluntary prin- 
ciple !" 

Or should it chance— 

Enter Mrs, Humby, calling 
Hist, Mrs Nisbett !—pray 
Less of yourself, and something of the play! 
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Can't you contrive, ma'am, to edge in a 
word, 
About the /ady blushing for the lord / 
Your scruples, and the writer’s,—who have 
thus 
Assum'd a garment so indecorous ? 
Vrs Nishett 
‘Clap-trap!’ the friends around me knuw 
how fervent’s 
The zeal of both their very humble servants. 
And tho’ our sex’s diffidence, awhile 
Hath been abjur'd, to cheat them ofa smile, 
Still will their generous hearts protection 
yield 
Whene’er, where’er, a woman takes the 
field! 
So shall our future efforts fitly show 
Our gratitude—— 
Mrs. Humby. 
And yield them Quid pro Quo! 


eR 


Me Muste. 


ContTinENTAL QuavRiLies, by J R. 
Ling ---These brilliant Quadrilies are ar- 
anged in a shewy, easy style. We can 
recommend them with confidence. 





Co Correspondens. 

H. B—We do not know the reason why 
Mrs. Glover and Madame Vestris did not 
subscribe with the other actresses, to pre- 
sent Mr. Webster with the silver cup. It 
appears they were not in the humour 

W.M.S...We are glad to hear from our 
able correspondent, that the Memoir of last 
week gave him so much satisfaction. 

A. Welch... Vhe lines upon the Downing 
Street Secretary are very severe, ard not 
at all theatrical, or they should have a 
place in our columns, 

A Sub ..We shall give a Memoir of the lady 
shortly, and of all those that are named. 
A. Pilch.,.The subscriptlon came to hand, 

the Journal will be sent regularly. 





ADVERTISEMENTS, 


ROSHERVILLE GARDENS, GRAVESEND. 

FP\HE Refreshments in this delightful place of 

Recreation are entirely supplied by Mr. Lit- 
tlejohn, of King William Street, London. A cold 
Collation at One Shilling per head always on the 
Table. An Ordinary every day at Two o’clock, 
at Two Shillings per head. Tea and Coffee from 
One Shilling per head. The choicest Wines and 
Spirits. Confectionary, Ginger Beer, Soda Water, 
and Lemonade, supplied throughout the grounds. 

Dinners dressed for Private Parties. 
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MADAME TUSSAUD’'S. 
"Te THE LADIES.—URAND NATIONAL 
GROUP, in honor of Her MAszestry and 
the illustrious Duke of Wellington. The Queen 
and Prince Albert are supposed to be offcring the 
tfero the henors he so well deserves, surrounded 
hy the sovereigns in amity with England support. 
ed by the great characters of the day, in splendid 
costumes, consisting of EIGHTEEN FIGURES. 
GFNERAL TOM THUMRB, 
King Williem III., King James 'I., dressed in 
splendid military costumes of the period; Gen- 
eral Espartero; the coronation robes and vari- 
ous relics of the late Duke of Sussex ; the Apostle 
of Temperance, Father Mathew ; the magnificent 
Coronation Robes of George IV., cost 18,000/. ; 
the robes of Napoleon and Josephine ; the carriage 
taken at Waterloo; the camp bed on which he 
died; the cloak of Marengo. MADAME TUS- 
SAUD and SONS’ EXHIBITION of WAX-WORK, 
Baker Street, Portman Square. 
Admittance Is. ; second Room, 6d.; open from 
1) til) 10. Concert at 8, 





— DE PARIS, 58, Haymarket. The 
Proprietor of this Establishment takes the 
earliest opportnnity of announcing to his friends 
the visitors to the metropolis, and the frequenters 
of Her Majesty’s aud the Haymarket Theatres, 
that he has entirely re decorated and furnished the 
Hotel De Paris in the most elegant and comfort- 
able style; that it is now open for their reception, 
and that he hopes to meet with their patronage. 

Smallor large partiescan be accommodated with 
private rooms and the charges for Dinners, Sup- 
pers, Breakfasts. &c., &c., are on the most reason- 
able terms. An elegant Coffee Room has also been 
fitted up in which the same adherence to mode- 
rate prices will be observed. 

The Wines and Spirits are of the most superior 
and genuine qualities, selected from the stocks of 
some of the first merchants in the City of London. 

The Culinary Department is under the superin- 
tendence of a celebrated French Cook. 

Bed and Breakfast One Guinea per week. 





IN EIGHT LESSONS. 

RITING, BOOK KEEPING, &c. Persons 

of any age, however bad their writing, may 
in Fight Lessons, acquire permanently an elegant 
and flowing style of Penmanship, adapted either 
to professional pursuits or private correspondence. 
Arithmetic on a method requiring only one third 
the mental time and labour usually requisite. 
Book keeping as practised in the Government, 
banking, and merchants’ offices, Short hand, &c. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s 
Lane. 

**Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, pen- 
manship has been reduced to a science, and the 
acquisition, therefore, of what is called a ‘good 
hand,’ rendered but the “ labour of an hour!” 
Polytechnic Journal, 

“We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. 
Smart, who will speedily render them accom- 
plished in the Calig aphic Science.” The Evening 
Star. 

“Mr. Smarr’s mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which has 
come under our inspection.” London Journal of 
Commerce. 
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And sold by Moulds, Lloyd’s Row, St Jobu’s Street Road; Barth, 4,Brydges Street; Vickers, 
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